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I 



the 



HISTORY OF 

Pericles, Prince o 




e. 



S»ter Gower, 

■SSS3Sgi®sS 

Havereaditfor rcftorativess 







The pur chafe is to make men glorious; 
j Et bonum quo antiquitts eo melius : 

If you, borne in thefe latter times, _ „ 
"When wits more ripe, accept my Rum* ; 
And that to heare an old man ung. 

May to your wilhes pleafure bring : 

I life would wifh, and that I might 
Wafte it for you like Taper-light. 

This Antioch, then, Antiochm the great. 
Built up this Citie for his chiefell feate ; 
The faireft in all Syria. 

I tell (you what mine Authors fay .* t 
This King unto him tooke a Peere, 

W ho died, and left a female hcire, 

So buckfome, blithe, and full of face, 

A ft 
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f tricks Prim if Tyre! 

As heaven had lent her all his grace : 
with whom the Father liking ooke. 

And her to mceft did provoke • 

But cuttome, what they did begin. 

Was with long ufe,accounted no finne. 

The beauty of this finfull Dame. 

Made many Princes thether frame. 

To feeke her as a bed-fellow. 

In marriage plealures, play-fellow j 
Whicn to prevent he made a Law, 

To keepe her ftill, and men i n awe. 

That who fo askther for his wife 

Sfnrh dk t0ld Ioft his Iifc : 

&ifs 



Yong Vrlncc otTyr? '*^ mSfeWmen. 

The danger of the nuke / ou Mder-Ste” 86 rKeivCtl 

Tokmt tn her their bcftpetfiifo^'- 



Pa-. Sec v\xK^Zf““‘ eh “ s 

*sadSsssr» 




t 



FT tnUUs Triiiii tfTpe- 

Her fete thehooke of P r . a ^'^ftom IheKC, 

Could never be her inlove, 

Yo„ goth that made me man, and rw » 

That have enftam’d 1 defirc it .my Strife 
To tafte the fruit of yon celeMl tree, 
rot die in the adventure) be my helps. 

As I am fonne and fervant ttfvonr wilU 
To compaife fuch abondlclte happinefle. 

Anti. Before thee ftands this feirc 
With -olden fruit, but dangerous to be toucht . 

For death like Dragons here affright thee hard, 

Her face like heaven, cnticeth thee to view 
Hw cmintleffe glory! which defett mull game : 

And which w ithout defett, bccaufc thine 
Prefumes to reach, all the whole heape muft die. 

Yon fometimes famous Princes like thy ielte, ■ 
Drawne by report, adventurous by defire, _ 

Tell thee with ipeechlefle tongues, and femblance pale, 
That without covering, fave yon field of ftarres. 

Here they Hand martyrs, flaine in Cupids warres •* 

And with dead chefekes advife thee to defift. 

For going bn deaths net, whom none refill. 

pfr. Antiocbus I thanke thee, who hath taught 
My fraile mortality to know it felfe. 

And by thofe fearefull objefts to prepare 
This body, like to them, to what I muft: 

For death remembred, fiiould be like a Myrromy 
Who tels us life’s but breath, to truft it error : 
lie make my will then, and as ficke men doe. 

Who know the world, fee heaven , but feeling WOC, 
Gripe not at earthly joyes, as erft they did j 
So I bequeathe a happy peace to you. 

And all good men, as every, Prince fliould do t. 

A 3 a 
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Pericles PmcHfTyrtfc 

My riches to the earth from whence they came » 

But my unlpotted fire of Love to yon 3 ~ 

Thus ready for the way of life or death 
I waite the lharpeft blow ( Amiochus ) 

Scorning adv^e ; read the conciufion then ; 

Which read and not expounded, tis decreed 
As thefe before, thou thy felfe /halt bleed. 

c\?\T( gh A ° fal1 faid yet > thoa prove profperous 
Ofall laid yet, I with thee happine^ P s 

Per. Like a bold Champion I afliimp t-h r • a 
But filthfulnefc and courage. g ' 

o 

The Riddle. 

lam no Viper, yet Ifeede 

0 n mother s fiejh which did me (, reed . 

VZyJt labour 

-found that kindnepin a father. * 

r//l her>/h -T e ’ 

1 Mother, Wife, a -ndyethis child e ’ 

f”th™?6e,*Jyeti„ tw ;> 

As you tv til live, refolve it you, 

c , ould the y not their %htspCTpeVuVnJ nenS ^ 

SteKscSf 

Sfr” 0 ' t i h,s ,? lori “ s c *fett 0 "d wihm.’ 

wtdXtSc e r nhfai **&**s? 

HclI^'T P d aW " po " tlmr'f 1 1 “ ,Kark “» 

Hell onety danceth ac fo harifc a chilly 




Good 



Pericles Prbce v/Tjre. 

upon thy life, 

Sassassssssst. 

rBs^STJSf-^ 

who hath a booke of all that Monarches do, . 

Hee's more fecure to keepe it {hut, then Ihewn . 

For vice repeated, is like the wandrmgwmdc. 

Kings are earths gods : in vice their law s their will, 
Jindif^ove ftray, who dares fay, Jove doth ui. 

It is enough you know , and it is fit ; . 1 

What being more knowne, growes worfe to fmother it. 
All love the wombe that their being bred. 

Then give my tongue lcaye to love my head. 

Ant. Heaven that I had it ; he has found the meaning. 
But I will gloze with him. Young Prince oiTyre, 
Though by the tenour of your drift edift, 

Yourexpofition mif-interpreting. 

We might proceede to counfcll of your dayes 3 ; 

Yet hope, fucceeding from fo faire a tree. 

As your faire felfe, doth tunc us otherwife * 

Bertie dayes longer we doe refpite you. 

If by which time our fccret be undone. 

This mercy Ihewcs, wce’L joy in fuch a fonne ; 

And untill then, your entertaine lhall be 
As doth befit our honour, and your worth. 

Manet Pericles foists, 

SPwvHow courtefie would feeme to cover finne, 



Exit, 



r 







Perkier Prince of Tyre, 

When what is done is like an hypocrite. 

The which is good in nothing bat in fight. 

If it be true that I interpret falle, ' 

Then were it certaine you were not fo bad. 

As with foule Ir.ceft to abufe your foule : 

Where now you both a father and a fonne. 

By your untimely clafpings with your childe, 

( Which pleafures fits an husband, not a father) 
And {he an eater of her mothers flelh) 

By the defiling of her parents bed. 

And both like Serpents are, who though they feed 
On fweeteft floures, yet they poyfon breed. 
Antioch farwell, for wifedome fees thofe men 
Blufli notin aftions blacker than the night. 

Will {hew no courfe to keepe them ffomthe light . 
One finne ( I know) another doth provoke • 
Murder’s as neare to luft, as flame to fmoake ; 
Poyfon and treafon are the hands of finne* 

I, and the Targets to put off the fhame. 

Then leaft my life be cropt to keepe you cleare,' 

By flight lie fhun the danger which I fcare. 

Enter Antiochus . 

Anti. He hath found the meaning, 

Bor which we meaneto have his head. 

He mull not live to trumpet forth tny infamy. 

Nor tell the world Antiochus doth finne 
In fuch a lothedmanner. 

And therefore inftantly this Prince muft die. 

For by his fall, my honour muft keepe hie. 

Who attends us there ? 

Enter Thaliard, 

Thai. Doth yotfr highnefle call ? 

Anti. Thaliardy you are of our Chamber, 

And our minde partakes her private aftions 
To your fecrefie j and for your fafthfulncfle 
We will advance you Thaliard : ' 



Beh 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

It fits thee not to aske the reafon why • 

Becaufe we bid it : fay is it done f 
Thai. My Lord, tis done. 

A*. Enough. L«your*bK«hc^Ic your feife, telling yo® 

a well experient Archer hits ’ p ri J e P ericUs is dead, 
do thou never returne, unlefle thou lay, i rmce . Ue 

My heart can lend no fiiccour to my hea . 

Enter Pericles vrith his Lords. 

Per. Let none difturbe us : 

Why Ihould this change of thoughts. 

The fad companion dull-eyde melancholy. 

By me fouled, agueftasnotanhoure. 

In the dayes glorious walkc or peacefull night. 

The toombe where griefe Ihonld fleepc, can breed me quiet. 
Here pleafures court mine eyes, and mine eyes fhun them. 

And danger which I feared, is at Antioch^ 

Whole ar ne leemes farre too ftiort to hit me here. 

Yet ne ithcr pleafures art can joy my fpirits. 

Nor yet the others diftance comfort me : 

Then it is thus, that paflions of the minde. 

That have their firft conception by mil-dread. 

Have after nourishment and life by care ; 

And what was firftbut feare, what might be done, 

Growes elder now, and cares it be not done* 

And fo with me ; the great Antiochus , 

Gainft whom I amtolittle to contend. 
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Pericles- Prince of Tyre, - ” 

Since hee’s to great, cap make his will his a<ft> ■ l i , 

"Will thinke rne {peaking, though I fweare to (Hence,. • f ■ 

Nor bootes it me to fay I honour, . - 

If he fufpedt I may dishonour him. 

And what may make him blufli in being known?, . ■ h V 
Hee 1 1 top the ccurfe by which it might be knowne, 

W ith hoftile fotces heel Ore-fpread the land. 

And With the fein t of wiirre will looke fo huge. 

Amazement {hall drive courage from the ftate : 

? U j a f ? be van <pfr ere they doe refift, . • 

A»d fdbjedbs'puriifhti that never thought offence, 

Whibtmre of them,hot pitty of my felfe, 

wf-\°]? Ce no mort but as the tops of trees, 

taSf , en , ce the rootes they grow by; and defend them, 

°°th my body pine, and foule to languilh, 

Andpumto that beforethathe would punifli. .. K ' to 
i . Toy and all comfort in your facred breaft. 

Z andTomforafate? P ^ y0Ur millde tin ^ re « 1 '» e “^cefoll 

He//. p e a C e peace, and give experience tongue ; • . •/! . 

They doe abide the King that flatter him, 

_or hattcry isthebellowes blowesup finne, ■ - 

1 he thing the which is flattered, but a fparke. 

To which that fparke gives heart and ftronger glowing 
^^f as re proofe obedient and in order, ° r B‘°' v n as- 

wt c? S arc mcn > for they may erre, • ' t, 

When Sigmor tooth here doth proclaime pleace, . ' 'C c 

e natters you, makes warre upon your life. 

‘ nnce pardon me,or ftrikeme ifyou pleafe, . : .Vv 

I cannot be much lower than my knees. 

wto;A 1I,e ? vcus ^ 

JV jt flapping, and wnat ladings in our Haven, 

x f thenreturne to us ; Hellicanm thou haft 
Moov d us what feeft thouin our lookes / ‘ ' 

A„ a™ br ° Wj dread Lord. - 
ujfj nf e be fuc h a dart in Princes frownes* 

How durft thy tongue move anger to our face H : 

Hell. 
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Pericles Prittce of Tyre. 

Per. Thou knoweft I havejaow 

M I have ground the axe «iy , 

I tlianke thee eares'hcare their faults I ikL 

ttatKtflgslhouiaittt!^W r aprince> 

Fit Councellor, and ftna ° p rince t hy fervant. 

Who by thy wifedome makes a trine jr 

Are armes to Princes, and bring toy es ^ Subjecbs. 

Her face was to mine eye beyond all wonder. 

The reft fharke in thine eare) asblacke as ■ 

Which by my knowledge found the fintoll fathe , 

Seem’d not to ftrike, but fmoothe : But thou knoweft this, 
Tis time to feare, when tyrants feeme to kiiie, 

Which feare fo grew in me I hither flea 
Vnder the hovering of a caremll night* _ 

Who feem’d my good Proteftor : apd beinghere. 
Bethought what was paft, what might iucceede j 
I knew him tyrannous, and tyrants feare q 

Decreafe not, but grow fafter than the yeare : 

And fhould he thinke, as no doubt he doth. 

That I fhould open to the liftening ayre. 

How many worthy Prinees blould were fhed, 

Tn keene his bed ofblackneflfe unlaid ope. 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

And make pretence of wrong that I have done him 
When all for mine, ifl may call offence, • 

™7 U t? l warres blow, who feares not innocence s 

Which love to all, of which thy fclfe art one. 

Who now reprovedft me for it. 

He/t. Alaflefir. 

<Per Drew fleepe out of mine eyes, blond fromniy chcekes 
Mufings in my minde , with thoufand doubts * 

Ho w 1 might flop their tempeft ere it came. 

And finding little comfort to releeve them, 

1 t0 grieve for them. 

Sreel/win I^caktlXL^rSr “ ■I'T*' “ *** 

And juflly too I thinke you feare the tyrant. 

Who either by pubhke warre, or private treafon, 

while till Sr llfe : . therefore ^y Lord, goe travell f or a 

fcff not doubt thy faith, 

B jS°w h M W - 0n ? m - v Ilbertles in my abfence ? 

• Wee mingle our blouds together in the earth 

e^ssssssaaf i >-* 

Who <h J s not to breakeone) wIcfeoA 
Thoo & 

T ', c ... . &*er Thailand fajL 






ferities Prince of Tyre. 

it is dangerous. . - fe fellow, and had good difereti- 

\Vell , 1 P erce L 1 'J % l p what he would of the King, defired 

on, that being bid to aske ™ NoW< j oeI fee he had 1 fomc 

hcc ®*^ lt -t” 0 for if a ftng bid a man be a villainc* hee ts bound 

Hulhthere comes the Lords ot^. 

Enter Wliccinus, Ef canes, with other 
Lords of Tyre. 

Kifcmftwith me, doth fpeake fufficiently, hoe', gonetotta- 
veil. , . , 

»« ' Iffortheryet ySbe fatisfied,(why as it were an- 
licenc’d of your loves j he would depart? lie give fome light un- 
to you •• Being at Antioch. 

Thai. What from Antioch ? 

Hell. Royal Antiochus (on what caufe I know not)took lorrft 
difpleafure at him, at Icaft he judged fo : and doubting that hce 
had erred or finned, to fhew his forrow, he would corred him- 
lelfc ; fo puts himfelfe unto the {hip-mans toyle, with whom 
each minute threatens life or death. 

Thai Well, I perceive I (hall not be hanged now, although 
I would, but fince hee’s gone, the Kings Seas muft pleafe : hce 
fcaptc the Land, to perifh at the Sea : lie prefent my felte, Peace 
to the Lords of Tyre. 

Hell. Lord Thaliard from Antiochns is welcome. 

Thai. From him I come with meffage unto Princely Tenths, 
but fince my landing I have underftood, your Lord hath be- 
tooke himfelfe to unknownetravailes,my meffage muftreturne 
from whence it came. 

Hell. W e have ho reafon to defire it, com mended to our Ma- 
tter, not to us ,yet ere you fhall depart, this we defirc as friends 
to Antioch , we may feaft in Tyre. Exeunt. 

B 5 Enter 
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Verities Prince of 'tyre. 

enter Cleon the governor ofTbarfus , with hie 
* * wife and others; 

A nd bv r^ Di0n ^ a> r ftaI1 we reft us herc ? 

O my dSrtX ° n J Mo " n “™ «o Jt up a higher: 
Here thev sr<= h. Vt* e v ’ en ^ uc h 0lil ' griefes are. 

But iikerorrn Ut fe u t>and ieene with mifchiefes eies 

Their ereat"«T™?2 rai numbcr " while 

®*»- IleioemybeftsiS’ me wi * teares. 

^ESSi™' '>p;= he govcn,TOM ’ 

■WhofetowerS^ fe- “the<hm», 

f oS “ ^ C ‘°“f S ' 

V; v • ' 





i 
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Pericles Trines of Tyre. 

Thefe mouthes, who but of late,earth, fea, and ayre, 
^er? all too little to content and pleafe. 

Although they gave- their creatures in abundance r 
As houles, are defilde for want of ufe. 

They are now ftarv’d for want of exercife ; 

Thofe pallats„who not yet to favers yonger, 

Muft have inventions to delight the tafte, ■ ~ ' * 

Wouldnow he glad of bread, andbeg for it : 

Thofe mothers, who to nouzell up their babes. 
Thought nought too curious, are ready now 
To eate thofe little darlings whom they loved, m - 
So fbarpe are hungers teeth, that man and wife, ' 

Draw lots%ho fir ft fhall die to lengthen life. 

Here ftands a Lord, and there a Lady weeping 




!^OJt 



Is not this true? 

Dion, Our cheekes and hollow eyes do witneflfe it. 

Cleon. O let thofe Cities that of plenties cup. 

And her profperities fo largely tafte. 

With their fuperfiuous ryots heare thefe teares. 

The Mifery olTbnrfus may be theirs. " ■ ' ; 

enter a 'Lord, 

Zmf. Where’s the Lord Governor ? 

Cleon. Here, fpeake out thy forrowes, which thou bring’ft M 
hafte, for comfort is too farre for us to expeft. 

Lord. We have deferied upon our neighbouring foore* ^ 
A portly fayle of (hips make hitherward. 

Cleon. I thought as much. 

One forraw never comes but brings an heyre. 

That may fucceed as his inheritour : 

And fo in ours j feme neighbouring Nation, i 
Taking advantage of our mifery. 

That ftuft the hollow veflels with their power, 

Tobeate us downe, the which are downe already* 

And make acontjueft of unhappy me, 

Whereas no glory is got to overcome. 

B 4 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

Lord, That’s the leaft feare. 

For by the femblance of their white flags difplaid, they bring uc 
peace, and come to us as favourers, not as foes. 

Cleon, Thou fpeak’ft like hy wmes, untuter’d to repeat. 

Who makes the faireft fhew, meanes tnoft deceit. 

But bring they what they will, and what they can, 

What neede we feare, the ground’s the loweft. 

And we are halfe way there : Goe tell their Generali we attend 
him here to know for what he comes, and whence he comes, and 
what he craves. 

Lord. I goe my Lord. 

Cleon . Welcome is peace, ifhe on peace confift ; 

I f warres we are unable to refill. • 

• ✓ • ' 

Enter Pericles with attendants, 

Per. Lord Governor, for fo we heare you are. 

Let not our (hips and number of our men. 

Be like a Beacon fired, to amaze your eyes. 

We have heard your miferies as farre as Tyre, >; 

And feene the deflation of your ftreetes. 

Nor come we to adde forrow to your tearcs. 

But to releafe them of their heavie load, 

And thefe our (hips, you happily may thinke. 

Are like the Trojan horfe, was ftuft within 
With bloudy veines expe&ing overthrow, 

Areftor’d with come, to make your needy bread. 

And give them life, whom hunger ftarv’d halfe dead. 

Omnes. The gods of Greece proteft you. 

And wee’l pray for you. 

Per. Arife f pray yon, arife ; we doe not looke for reverence, 
but for love and harborage for our felfe, our fhips, and men, 
Cleon. The which when any (hall not gratifie. 

Or pay you with unthankefulneffe in thought. 

Be it our wives, our children, or our felves. 

The curfe of heaven and men fucceed their evils : 

Till when, the which ( I hope ) (hall nere be feene : 

Your Grace is welcome to our Townc and us. 



r 



c nter Gower « 

C„,r. Hnehavey<» b f«« ; 1,m ^ t y ms * 

BBSS' ISSi;!*' 

Lofing a my te, a Mountame gam 

The good in convention. 

To wnom I give mybemzon. 

Is (till at Tharfus, whore each man 
Thinks all is writhe fpoken can i 

Good Hellican that ftaid at home, , 

NottoeatehonylikeaDrone, 

From others labours ; for though he itrive 
To killcnbad, keepe good alive .* 

And to fulfill his Princes defire. 

Sav’d one ofall that haps in Tyre : 

How Thaliard came full bent with finne. 

And had intent to murder him ; 

Andthat in Tharjis was not belt. 

Longer for him to make his reft : • H< 



■ 
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Pericles Prince of Tyrei 
He doing To, pat foorth to Seas, 

Where when men bin, there’s feldome eafe. 

For now the winde begins to blow. 

Thunder above, anddeepes below, 

Makes fuch unquiet that the fhip 
Should houfe him fafe,is wrackt and fplit^ 

And he ( good Prince ) having all loft, 

% waves from coaft is toft : 

All perifhen of man of pelfe, 

Ne ought efcapen’d but himfelfe j 
Till fortune tired with doing bad! 

Threw him a fhore to give him £ ?lad V 
And here he comes ; what fhall & e next, • 

Pardon old go»er,xhis long’s the Text, 

p v- r Enter Pericles -wet. 

Winde Rz'me* y° u angry Stars of heave n - 

S^ry ,0rc i° and my breath 
l2B ,d ™ t on.butenfting death : 

^Vo ? Ce ^gratnefle of your powers 

Hpl h , a T gthroWne y° u from your watery crave 
Here to have deathin peace, is all teta?"' ' 

T Enter three Fijhermeti 4 

I -What, topelch ?. 'T*' 

t m CODiea . n ^ bring away the Nets ' 
i-Whatpatch-breec^Ifa/. ^ . • 

3. What fay you. Matter? 




Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

i. Alas poore foules, « grieved my 
3 . May Mafter, faid n0 ^ I -^f 0 unft and tumbled ? 

1 when I faw thePorpas.howhetounftana 

They fay they arehalfe n ^ com ebut I looke tobe wa&t» 
SS&htt te Soa f . 
i. Why as men doe a Land, 

As to a Whale ; plaies and tumbles. 

Driving the poore Fry before him, - t - 
And at lad devoure them all at a mouthful!- 
! Such whales have I hcard ona th land. 

Who never leave gaping, tdlthey fwaUowed 
The whole Parifh, Church, Steeple, Bells and all, 1 
Per. A pretty Morall. 

■ 3. But Mafter, if I had beene theSexton, 

I would have becne that day in the Belrrey . 

3”. Becaufe he fhouldhave fwallowed metoo^ 

'And when I had beene in his belly, __ 

„ I would have kept fuch a jangling of the bels, 

Thathefhould never have left, 

( Till he caft Bels,Steeple,Church and Parifh up again: 

But ifthe good King Simonides were of my minde. 

Per. Simonides ? ...... 

3. We would purge the Land of thefe Drones, 

• That rob the Bee of her honey. 

* Per. How from the fenny fubje<ft of the fea, 

•Thefe fifhers tell the infirmities of men. 

And from their watery Empire recoiled, 
v AU that may men approve, or men detect. 

Peace be at your labour, honeft fifhertnen. 

2. Honeft, good fellow, what’s that, if it be a day fits you. 
Search out of the Kaiender, and no body look after it ? 

— -■ - -- c 2 ' ' Per 





' i ii Ht 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Per. May fee the fea hath cad upon your coaft. 
a. What a drunken knave was the lea, 

"To call thee in our way. 

j Per, A man whom both the waters and the winde. 

In that vaft Tennis-Court, hath made the Ball 
For them to play upon, intreates you pitty him t 
He askes of you, that never ufde to beg. 

i. No friend, cannot you beg ? 

Heer’s them in our Country of Greece , 

Gets more with begging, than we can doe with working^ 

2 • Canft thou catch any Fifties then ? 

. P er. I never praftiz’d it. 

2 • Nay then tnou wilt ftarve fure ; for heere’s nothing 
to be got now-adayes, unleffe thou cantl filh for’t. 

Per. What I have beene,I have forget to know; 

But what I am, want teaches me to thinkeon : 

A man throngd up with cold, my veines.are chill. 

And have no more of life, than may fuifice 
To give my tongue that heate to aske your helpe : 

Which if you {hall refufe, when I am dead, 

F or that lam a man pray fee me buried. 

1 Die ke-tha, now gods forbid, I have a gowne hctitywin 

put it on, keepe thee warme : now afore me a hanfome fellow 
Come, thou {halt goe home,and wee’l have fiefh for all day ‘ 
for falling dayes and more ; or Puddings and Flap-fecks, 
thou {halt be welcome. r 

Per. I thanke you fir. 

buTra^ ^ Cil< ^ Y ° U ^ ^ 0U cou ^ not beg..' 

2 .But crave ? then He turne craver too, , 

And lo I {hall {cape whipping. 

Pen Why, are all your beggers whipt then ? 

—I ?;*' [ , nora ij m yfnend,. not all^for if all your beggerswere 

Per. How welkhis honed mirth becomes their labour ? 
a . Hcarke you fir>doe you know where ye arc? 

M 







Pericles Prince ofTfc. 



come 




fTtdlyontthis is called panmpoles, 

I ifir and he deferves fo to le call > , 

FoJ his peaceable raigne, and goo^jernm^ ~ 

Per. He is a happy King, fince & government* 

His Subiefts, the name of good, by his gw» 

How farre is his Court diftant from t is ^ ^ hath a 

i Marry firhaifeadayespurneyr tbe re are 
faire daughter,' and to u^rrew ** 0 f the world, toTuft 

Princes and Knights cpme from all parts or 

an p^ U Weiemy fortunes equall to my defires, 

cannot get^he may lawfully deale for his wives foaie. 

Enter the two Pifher-men, drying "f Ukc a 

Heine Mafter^helpejhecrc’safifhhangsi * , 

on’t, tis come at lad, and us turnd to a 

Per. An Armour, friends, I pray you let me le . 

Thankes Fortune, yet that after all erodes. 

Thou eiveftme fomewhat to repaire my felfe : 

And though it was mine own part of my heritage. 

Which my dead father did bequeathe me,- _ 

With this drift charge, even as he left his lire s 
Keepe it, my ‘Pericles , it hath beenc a mield- 
Twixt be and death : and pointed, to this Brayfe : 

Forthatitfavedmejkeepeitinlikenecellity: _ 

The which the gods proteft thee, Fame may defend thee.' 

It kept where I kept, I fo dearely loved'it, 

Till the rough Seas (that fpares not any man; _ 

Tookc it in rage, though calm’d hath given t again® .♦ 

I thanke thee for’ t, my {hipwrack now’s no ill. 

Since I have here rav fathers gift in’s will. 

C 3 j. W hat 



I 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Pericles (STC 22339 ) LONDON, 1635 NATIONAL LIBRARY OF SCOTLAND (Bute.505) OdclVO 






wm 



Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

1. What meane you fir ? 

Per. To beg of you (kinde friends ) this coatdof worth. 
For it was fomecime Target to a King, 

I know it by this marke :’he loved me dearelyj 
And for his fake, I wifh the having of it ; 

And that you’d guide me to your Soveraignes Court, 

Where with it I rmy.appeare a Gentleman : 

And ifthat ever my low fortune's better, - 
lie pay your bounties ; till then reft yourdebter. 

Why wilt thou turney for the Lady ? 

Per. lie fhew the vettue I have borne in Armcs. 

*• Why take it, and the gods give theegood an'r 

2 . But hearke you my friend,t’ was we that made up this gar- 
ment through the rough feames of the watqrssthere are certaipe 
condolements, certaine vailes • I hope fir, if you thrivefvouT re- 
member from whence you had them. 

’Per. Beleeve it I will : 

By your furtherance I am cloathd in Steele, 

And fpight of all the rupture of the fea, 
his Iewell holds his building on my arme i 
Vnto thy value I will mount my felfe, 

Vpon a Coittfer, whofe delight fteps, V. 1 

Miall make the.gazer joy to fee him tr&id ; 

,5!! ric! ^ I yet am unprovief d of a pair? ofBafesJ 
*x< W n C fure P rovide > thou (halt have 
My belt go wne to make thee a paire 5 
And lie bring thee to the Court my felfe. 

«r/*j T “f n honour me but a GoaIe t0 my will, -ri 

This day lie rife, or elie adde ill to ill. 

enter Simonides with attendants, and Thai fa. 
i Kni§hrs T read y t0 begin the Triumph ? 

Si^s here like beauties childe, whom Nature gat, 

. For 




Pericles Prince of ‘Tyre, 

For men to fee, and feeing wonder at. ^ 

r^.Itpleaftth you (my royall father) to exprefle 
Mv commendations great, whofe merits lefle. 

King. It’s fit it ftiould be fo • for Princes are 
A modell which heaven makes like it felfe : ^ 

As Iewels lofe their glory, if negleded, 

So Princes their Renownes if not rcfpc&ed r _ 

Tis now your honour (Daughter) to entertaine 
The labour of each Knight, in his device. 

Thai. Which to preferve mine honour. He performe . 

The fir ft Knight pajfes by. 

King. Who is the firft, that doth preferre himfelfe? 

Thai , A Knight.of Sparta (my renowned father) 

'And the device he beares upon his fhield. 

Is a blacke Ethyope reaching at the Sunne j 
The word '• Lux taa vita mihi. 

King. He loves yon well, that holds his life of you* 

The fecond Knioht. 

Who is the fecond, that prefents himfelfe ? 

' Tha. A Prince of Macedon (my royall Father) 

'And the device he beares upon his Shield, 

Is an armed Knight, that’s conquered by a Lady. 

The Motto thuHn Spanifh. Ttte Per do leer a kee perforfa. 

The third Knight. 

King. And what’s the third ? 

Thai.' The third of Antioch ; and his device, 

A wreathe of Chivalry : the word, Me Pompey prove xk apex 
The fourth Knight. 

King. What is the fourth ? 

Thai. A burning . that’s turned upfide downe ; 

The Word; JQuir. .eextingttit. 

King .Which foe hat beauty hath his power and will* 

Which can as well enfiame, as it can kill. ■ 

The ftft Knight . •• i •». 

Thai, The lift, an hand environed with clouds, 
folding out gold, that’s by the touch-ftone tride ; - ; 





Pericles Prince of tyre* 



The Motto thus : Sic fpeElandafides. 

The fixt Knight . 

King. And what’s the fixt and laft, the which the Knight him. 
felfe with fuch a gracefull courtefie delivered • # 

Thai. He feemes to be a ftranget i buthisPreientis | 

A withered Branch, that’s onely greene at top 
■ The Motto, Inhac jpevivo. • . . . I 

* King. A pretty morrall ; from the dcje<Ted ftate 'Wherein hce 

is, he hopes by you his fortunes yet may flourifh. 

1 . Lord. He had need meane better than his outward {hew can 
any way fpeake in his juft commend : For by his rufty out-fide, 
heappeares to have pra&ifed more the Whipftocke s than the 
lance. 

2 . Lord. He well may be a ftranger,for he comes to an nonord 
triumph ftrangely furnilht. 

5 . Lord. And on let purpofe let his armour rule 
V ntiU this day, to fcowre it in the duft. j 

King. Opinion’s but a fpole, that makes us lcati 
The outward ha bite, by the inward man. 

But ftay, the knights are comming, - > 

We will withdraw into the Gallery. 

Great fihoutes^and allcry y Themeane Kinght, 



j itllsiii 



i m 






'Hi 



Enter the King and Knights from Tilting. 

King. Knights, to fay you’r welcome, were fuperfluous. 
I place upon the volume of your deeds. 

As in a Title page, your Worth in armes ; 

Were more than you expetft, or more than’s fit. 

Since every worth in fhew commends it felfe : 

Prepare for mirth, for mirth comes at a feaft. 

Y ou arc Princes and my guefts. 

Thai. But you my Knight and gueft. 

To whom this wreathe ofviflory I give. 

And crowne you King of this dayes happineffe.’ 

Per. Tis more by fortune (Lady) than by merit. 

King. Call it by what you will, the day is yours. 

And hecre, I hope, is none that envic# it : 
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falcla nance fTp*' 

• ' Artift Art hath thus decre r 

£SS£» ***!?[ 3? • of th'ftaft, 

I^ouhctUboiiteifttoto . cook ^ . 

we ate “S$au* '« lo,C * 

That neither m our ^ eartS ^° loW defpife. 

All Viands that I categ ^ J- rc a gallant gentleman. _ 

Wilhinghun gentleman; has done no more 

Or fo *. Ictitpaffe. nd w Glaffc . 

K$ a to me, like to my fattets piaote, 

Vr\r lire’ s their Parents* and ht is their gjravc* ^ 

And gives them what he will, not what tney crave. 
Kimr. What, are you merry Knights - ^ • 

Knights . W ho can be other m this royall prefenccc j 




mm 

, \ lliti 

‘11 



fjflWh 



I ' 



ferleles fnnei of Tyre! 

a f^ He , erej a CU P that ’ s ftur ’d unto the brim: 

As you doe love, fill to your Miftrefle lips, 

\V e dnuke this health to you. 

Knights, W e thanke your Grace. 

■ 1 

Thai. What is’t to me my father * 

f^. O attend my daughter, /, 

Who ft eel v j*^ ou i^.^ ve ^kegods above,; 

ThA. A/ Jmffr^er th 'tbe& lng Sf win ' “ hin >- ' 

** (£wS?i& f0rimpUt ' enc5 - M 

Now by the eo da IS i°i yon 1 mov ^ elfe. 1 s 

x%. And furthermore tell him wedef 3 ^ m ,f factter * 
^^Thai^Th * Sj naine and P^entagg^ 1 C ° y !?®j, 

0 5*‘ And furth<?r he dcfitcsto know of d§C him freeIy; 
Orwhence you are. your name ind f you? 

And after fidp-wracke drive ^ pSan< ^ inen * 1 n , 

r/ -«». He tbankes your Graced tKs ft°re ' 

Bereft 




Pericles Ty trice of Ty re 2 

Bereft of fhips and men, caft on the fhore, ^ 
jCirtr. Now by the gods Ipitty his misfortune^ 
And will awake him from his melancholy. 

Come gentlemen, we fit too long on trifles, _ i 
And wafte the time, whichlookes for other revels. 
Even in your armours as you are addreft* 

Will well become a Souldiersdaqpe s 
I will not have excufe. With faying that 
Lowd muficke is too harfh for Ladies heads, , 

Since they love men in Armes, as well as beds- 
They dance. 



■na tnat tneir meaiures are as T exceuent. . 

Per. In thofe that pra^ife them, they are (m^T-oroj 
King. O that’s as much, as.ybu would be dehfe^ 

0f your faire courtefie : unclafoe, uhclalpe, 

'they dance. 

Thankcs gentlemen to all ° all have done wed, X 
But you the belt ; Pages and lights, to conduCE 
Thele Knights unto weir feverall Lodgings ; 

[Yours fir, we have given order be next our o wnc? 

Per, I am at your Graces pleafure. 

King. Princes, it istoolatetotaike oflove^ 

And that’s the marke I know you levell at : 

Therefore each one betake him to his reft, 

Jo morrow, all for fpeeding doe their beftj 

Enter Hellicane sand E[canes\ 

Hell. No Ef canes , know thisof me, 

'Antiochm from incetl lived not free ; 

For which the mod high gods not minding 
Longer to with-hold the vengeance that 
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derides Prince of tyre, 

©fall his glory, when he was feated in 
A Chariot of an ineftimabie value, and ms daughter. gi 

With him ; a fire from heaven came and ihriveia 
Vp thofe bodies even to loathing, for they *o ItunKe, 

That all thofe eyes addor’d them ere their rail, 

Seorne now their hand fhould give them buriall. 

E [canes. It was very ftrange. . „ - , 

■" Hell. And yet but juftice ; fforthough this Shng were great. 
His greatneffe was no guard to barre heavens lhatt. 

By finne had his reward. 

Efcan. Tis very true. 

Enter mo or three Lords . 

1 . Lord. See, not a man in private conference, 

Or counfell, hath refpeft with him but he. 

2. Lord. It fhall no longer greeve without reproofs, 

3. Lord. And curd be he that will not fecond it. | 

1 .Lord. Follow me then : Lord Hellicane, a word. 

Hell. W ith me fand welcome, happy day my Lords, i 

I .Lord. Know that ourgriefes are rrfen to the top. 

And now at length they over -flow their bankes. 

Hell. Y our griefes, for what ? 

Wrong not your Prince you love, 

I , Lord. W rang not your felfe then, noble Hellican 3 , 

B ut if the Prince doe live, let us falute him. 

Or know what ground’s made happyhy his breath s 
1 fin the world he live, wcc’l feeke him out i ' 

If in his grave he reft, wee’L finde him there. 

And be refolv’d , he lives to governe us : . 

Or dead, give’s caufe to morne his Funeral!, 

And leaveus to our free Eleiftion. . 

s Lord. W hofe death indeed ftrongeft in our cenfa&i 
And knowing this Kingdome is without a head. 

Like goodly buildings left without a Roofe, 

Soone fall to ruine : your noble felfe, 

That beft knowes how to role and ho w to raignei 1 

~ fubsnit unto our Sovsraiene, 

~~ - ’ QmM 





Prince of Tyre 

yo r fcShs " ! 

rrS/r'vo/lovc Prince ttricta, forbearc, 

If in which time expirdc, he not return » 

I (hall with aged patience beare your yoke. 

And (ince Lord He llkan enjoyneth us, 

When Pecres thus knit, a Kingdome ever Hands. 

Enter the King reading of a Lett er. At one door c, 
and the Knights me etc him. 
r» Knirht. Good motffflW to the zpo&Stmomdes. 

JCr«£ .Knights, from my daughter, this I let you know. 
That for this twelve-month, fneef 1 not undertake 
A married life ; her reafon to her felfe is onely knowne. 

Which from her by no meanes can I get. - 

/ 2 . Knight May we not get accefie to her (my Lord; 

King. Faith by no meanes, (he hath fo ftriftly 
Tyed her to her Chamber, that tis impofiible : 

One twelve Moones more fhee’l wear e'Dianaes livery 3 
This by the eye of Cintkia hath fhee vowed. 

And on her Virgin honour will not breake. 

3 . Knight. Loth to bid farwell, we take our leaves. 
King. So, they are welldifpatchr. 

Now to my daughters Letter ; fhe tels me here, 

SheeT wed the ftronger Knight, 

... , — p. 3> 




Skits 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre? ' v 

Or never more to view nor day nor light. 

T is well Miftris, your choife agrees with mine,' 

I like that well : nay how abfolute fhee J s in it. 

Not minding whither I diflike or no. 

Well, I doe commend her choyfe, and will no longer 
•Have it be delayed : fofr, heere he comes, 

1 mutt diflemble it. 




enter r erici.es . 



All fortunes to the good Simonides'. 

King. To you as much : Sir, I am beholding to youi 
For your fweet muficke this laft night : 

I doe proteft, my eares were never better fed 
With fuchdelightfull|»Ieafing harmony. _ J .. 

Per. It is your Graces pleafureto commend, 1 
Notmydefert. 

King, sir, you are Mufickes Matter. 

Per. The worft of all her fcholiers(my good Lord j 

Let me aske y° u one thing; 

What doe you thinke ofjsy^ught&?,&r ? 

Per. A moft vertuqusPrinceffe. 

King . And flice's Dire too, is (lie not ? 

Per. As a faire day in Summer, wondrous faire. ;; ' 

x r **&’,, 1 m y ^ au ghter thinkes very well of you', 

I lo well, that you mutt be her Matter, ; 10 ; 

And fhee will be your Scholier, therefore Iooke to it. 1 
ler. lam un worthy to be her Schoole-mafter. 

S ; “ e t J 11 . nkes not fo ; perufc this writing elfe. 

Oh feeke not to intrap me gracious Lord, 

A ftranger and diftrefled gentleman, 

hat never aimed fo hie, to love your daughter. 

But bent all offices to honour her. § ? 

King, thou haft bewitcht my daughter. 

And thou art a villaine, B 

Per. By the gods I have not • never did thought 




Pericles Prince of Tyrol 

Of my levy offence ; nor never did my adlions 
yet commence, a deed might gaine her love. 

Or your difpleafure. 

King, Traitor, thou Iyeft. 

Per. Traitor ? 

King. I,traitor. k- 

per. Even in his throate, unlefle it be a King,’ 

That cate me traitor, I returne the lie. 

King. Now by the gods I doe applaud his courage. 

Per- My actions are as noble as my thoughts. 

That never rclliflit ofa bafe difeent 
I came unto your Court for honours caufe, 
i And not to be a Rebell to her ftate : 

\ And he that otherwife accounts of me, 

I is lword lhall proove, hee’s honours enemie. 
j ** mg. No ? here comes my daughter, Ihe can witnefle iri 



I _ Enter Thdifa. 

Per. Then as you are as vertuous, as faire, 

1 n e i oIve ^H r . an § r y tath er, if my tongue 
Did ere foliate, or my hand fubferibe 

' I “ a kle ^at made love to you > 

■ ! 

■ ! ? 
[ y°«> Ifebring,you in fubie&ioti 

P£ ' S you,no f havi ‘ngmyconfent, 

/ v? 0 W X° Ur ove and your attentions, 

• \p°n a ft^nger? who for ought I know- ' 

. Sfe ca " 1 the contrary) V> 

tLS u b oud as 1 m y feIfc - yj 

or 



Am 



’A fide 







Pericles Prince of ‘Tyre. 

He thus your topes d ^^ r ^bS W^ cd f 

, j| 

per . Even as my hte > aere ed ? 

,5S3SS!S 

Now yfleepe fla k ed haththe^r^ 

No din but fnores abou 

Made lowder by the ©re- ar 5Le feaft : 

Of this moft pompous marriag 
The Cat with eynlof burning coale, 

^r$£p- 

Are theblither tor their toth . 

/^«hathbroughtt^B^tobe^ 

Where by thereof mayden head, 

A babe is moulded, by «tent. 

And time that is fohnefly fpent, 

SrJ^n&pSwithfF^ech. 

i=S. 

fiewes it S ltno ? l f S, £ e ; , Ntir r e t he King flewe* her the ^ 
«** cbUd^th iJ c „/fer f«h", *» 

ter ; {be recces : {he ana rentes ^ 

depart. * ■ *• • 1 




By many a dearne andpainefrill pearch 
of Pericles, the carefull tearch, 

i r r'.ricrnes* 



Pericles Ptiqce bfTjrel 

Paine anfwering the moft ftrange squire, 
To’th Court of King Symonides, 

Are letters brought, the tenour thefe^ 
jntiochni and his daughter’s dead, ? 

The men ofTyrus, on the head 
Of HeUicanpi would feton 
The crowne pf Tyre, but he: will none, . 

The mutany, he there haftes t’oppteffe, > 

Sayestothcm, ifKing Pericles 
Come not home in twice fix Moon£», 

He obedient to their doomes 
W ill take the Crowne : the fum or this 
Brought hither to Pentetpolis, 

Irony fried the Regions round. 

And every on with claps can found, 

Our heyre apparant is&King % 

tWho dreampt l who thought of fueh a thing •’ 

Briefe, he mufthence depart to Tyre, 

His Queene with childe, makes rwt defife* 
Which who friall crofle along to goe s 
Omit we all $hejr dole and wae.s 

Lychorida hgpNurlefnetakeit, - 

And fo to lea • then veflell fhakes. 

On Neptttncs billow, halfe the floud. 

Hath their Keele cut s but fortune mov’d 
Varies againe, the griflee North 

Bifgorges fuch a tempeft forth. 

That as a Ducke for life that drives, £ 

So up and downe the poore (hip dives: 

The Lady ftireekes, and well-a-neere, 

Doth fall in travaile with her feare : 

And what enfues in this felfc ftorme ; 

Shall for it felfe, it felfe performe : 

I nill relate, atftion may 

Conveniently the reft convay j 
Which might not ? what by me is told. 

In your imagination hold : 

£ 



;&L. 



That 
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this Stage, the Ship upon whofe Decke, 

the Sea! toft Pericles, appearestofpeake.. 






Which wafti both heaven andheli, and thon *“L . ~ 

Vponthe windcs con.mand,bmde*em m Braffe, 

Having cald them from the 4eepe,Oftul - 

Thv dearnine dreadfull thunders, daily, quench ' 

Thy nimble Idpherous fiafbea i Oh how ' , , 




i 



a. 



c^ilhSidgtK^ t 



Vv lie U1UU iptai ail * , , , x . .. RV 

Is a whifper in the eares of death, « . » 

Vnheard Lkhortda? Lucina , oh - 
Divineft patroneffe, and my Wife; ^ ' 

Ta f-Vvcl** h«r "*" *“ 



l/«wivwvhv) anv* iiijf vvrivjgwnwy ^ -. .. r ' ir ’ 

Tothofetbatcrybynight,convey^h^peity_:- i ; ; / .11 

„„r Aonnrince TWt. made fwift the pang? r i: — . !. 



avcuuiwuetuv uy ingui, vwnvyy ’* ' ,,U f ‘ j ; 

Aboard our daunting Boat, made P an §? ; ' 

Of myQ^nestw^M.^^^*^* y ^p , : 



Lychor . Irlcctc is £i toing ;650'yotf^ k o cn<tp t , ,,# liajQ 

Who if it had conceit, would die, as f 
Take in your arrnes this peece ofiWhe .dead Q«j* ^ ; 



Heere’s all that is left living - 
A little daughter, for the fak 

Be manly and take comfort, :y \ ; , t . 

Per. O you gods / 

* J *- 



IlilV* *• ‘ :jr * . 

’jdfRS lbqrcD3 £ 



Why doe you make us iovey&ur 
And fnatchthem ftraightaway-? 

l, — f -l ~ 



r onv/o^-bfif. no. 



•ltnvjrr}ni (!:d '^ A fc‘ 




tor a moisuiuuwuus uhuimui “vw 
Q uiet and gentle thy conditioner/! 
*£/%*• 1 






■VT 



w.„v* wny 

tor thou art the rudelieft welcome to-ihis World; 



•rkrt# *• 







* V Pericles trhtt offfe: 

.That lv£r was Princes 

To harold thee from the wombe : 

Wow the good gods ' • 

I. Say hr. What courage fir ? ©odfaveyou.^ 

Per. Courage enough, I doe notfearethe 0 u * 

IthathdonetonKt^wot^yettorthelove, , , 

Of this poore infant, this fitih new fra-&rer» 

kiffe the Moonc, I care not* ■ , 

i . Say, Sir, your Queene muft overboard. 

The fea workes hie, the win™* ,c ' nW °- 

r * J _ *11 II** CUirk 



islnwd, " 

: cleared of the dead. 



Y* 






6feiW 



And will not lie till thejhy 

jP^y That’syuuL flipttftSUw'- _ 

i Pardon us Hr'j withro at Sea it hath beene (fill obferved 
And we are ftrong in Eafterhe, therefore briefly yeeld her. 
Per. Asyouthinke meete, f®r flic muft oreboordftraighr; 
Moft wretched Qseenb. - , 

Lychor, Hecre (he lies fir. ' _ 

•Ter. A terrible child-bed haft thou had fmy deare] 

No light, no fire, the unfriendly Elements 
Forgot thee utterly, nor have I time 
To brine thee hallowd to thy grave, but ftraight 
Muft caft thee fcarcely coffina,in oare> 

' Wherefore a Monument upon thy bones. 

The ayre remaining lampes, the bekhing Whale,’ 

And humming water muft ore-whelme thy corpeS; 
lying with Ample fhels : Oh Lyckorida, 

Bid Nefiot- bring me Spicesylnke and Paper, Jj 

My Casket and my Iewels, andbid Nicander 
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Periehs TriHee of Type* 

Bring me the Sattin Coffin ; lay the Babe 
Vpon the Pillow ; hie thee, whiles I lay n 

A prieftly fcrwell to her : fodainely, woman, 
s . Sir we have a Cheft beneath the hatches, 

Caulkt and bittumed ready. , 

Per. 1 thanke thee s Mariner fay, what Coait is this r 
a We are nsere Tharfus. 1 

Per. Thither gentle Marriner, 

Alter thy courl’e for Tyre % when canft thou reach it f 
2 . By br eake of day , if the winde ceafe. 

Ter. o make for Tharfue, 

There will I vifite Cleon, for the Babe 
Sannot hold out to Tyrnt j there lie leave it n - 
At carefnll nurfing : goe thy waycs good Mamner# 

He bring the body prefently . 

Enter Lord Cerymon with a fervetnK 
Cer, Phylemon 3 hoe. . 

phyl. Dothmy Lord calf? 

Cer. Get fire andmeate ror tnefepc ore men, 

Ithath beciie a turbulent and ftorniy: night. 

s<r. i have heencin many $, bat %h a night as th% , 
Till now, I neare endured; 

Cer. Your Matter will be dead care you returne, 
Ther’s nothing can be miniftred to nature, 

That can recover him j give this to the Apothecary, : 
And telline howit workes. 



Enter two Gentlemen', 

\ i. Cent. Good morrow, 
a. gent. Good morrow to your Lordlhip. 

Cer. Gentlemen, why doe you ftirre fo early ? 
i. Gent. Sir, our lodgings (landing bleeke upon the fea, 
Shooke as if the earth did quake ? 

The very principles did feeme to rend and all tatopple, 
f ate furprize and foar? a made me to leave the hdufe. 

2,Gtnt] 







Per teles Prime of Tyre . 

, %. genu That is the caufe we trouble you fo early, 

Tis not our husbandry. 

Cer. O you fay well. 

i . gent . But I much marvaile that your lordfhip 
Having rich attire about you, fiiould atthefe early houres 
Shake off the golden dumber of repofe ; tis moft ftrange. 
Nature ftiould be fo converfant with paine. 

Being thereto not compelled. 

Cer. I hold it ever Vertue and Cunning. 

Were endowments greater, than Nobleneffe and Riches,; 
Carcleffcheires may the two iatter darken and expend ; 

But immortality attends the former. 

Making a Man a God s ■ . j. 

Tis knovvne, T ever have ftudied Phyficke, 

Through which fecret Art, by turning ore Authority, 

I have together with my praftife made familiar 
To me and to ray aide, the beft infufions that dwels 
In Vcgitives, in Mettals, Stones ; andcanlpeakeof the 
Difturbances that Nature workes , and of her cures ; ' 

W hich doth giveme ajnore.contentui courfe of ti ue delight 
Then to be tturftyafter tgttcring Honour, 

©r tie my pleafurcs up in filken Bags, 

To pleafe the Foole and Death. 

a. Gent. Your honour hath through Epbefm, 

Powred forth your charity, and hundreds call themfeives 
Your Creatures j who by you have beene reftored 

And not your knowledge, your perfonallpainc, * 

ButevenyourpurfeftiU open, hath built Lord Cmw 
oath ftrong renownc, as never (hail decay. 

Enter two or three mth a ChePe. 

Ser. Sc, lift there. 

, C er * What's that ? 

E a 



1 HRS 



i^s sa gas s p 




Wricks Prim 

'Cer, What ere it be, tis wondroustoeavy ; 

Wrench it open ftraight : , go ld, 

S^oSto^tunfkbclchesaponus: : 

» Gt ”‘- SSt'andbottoml, didthi feaftk * 

ST'lnwer fcw fo huge a billow fir, as toft ituponftiote, 
S. wSit open ;ft finds aoftfweetly m my fan. 

5 Gent. A delicate Odour. , 

A r As ever hit ray noftnll : fo up within. „ 

O^oumof^potentgods / what’s heare, a Coatfe? 

■' ^StowdeSlUofftate, U** ££«£ 
With full bags of fpices, a Pafport to 'Apollo, 

Perfeft m in Chambers. 

Here I give to mderfiarJ, 
ere this Coffi n drive n la nd ; 
jr KtogTirnmltaveloft'? > 

• This 'Qjieene, worth all our TjttmSiwfe ^ I 
* : jvhofnds her, give her burying , ' 

She was the daughter of a King, 

Befldes this treafure for a fee, _ f 

The. gods requite his char it ie. : . L 

If thou livefl Pericles, thou haft a heart 4 

That even crackcs for woe this chanc d to night* • , | 

Death may ufurpe on Nature many houres, , 

And yet the fire oflife kindle againe theore-preftipints- 
I heard of an Egyptian that had nine houres beene dead, 

Who was by good appliance recovered. 

; Enter one -kith Napkins and lire. 

Well faid, well faid, the fire and cloathes, \ ^ 



fericles Prince of Tyre. • 

The rough and wofnll muficke that we have,’ 

Caufe it to found I bcfcech yon : 

The Viall once more ; how thou ftirreft thou blocke ? 

The muficke there : I pray you give her aire ; 

Gentlemen this Qgeene will live. 

Nature awakes a warme breath out of her j 
She hath notbeene entranc’d aboue five houres, _ 

See how Ihee gins to blow into lifes flower againe . 1 

1 . Gent .’The heavens through you, encreafe our wo^er. 

And fets up your fame for ever. >» 

Cer. Shee is alive, behold her eye-lids. 

Cafes to thofe heavenly jewels which Terkics hath loft. 
Begin to part their fringes of bright gold, 

The Diamonds of a molt praifed water doth appeare. 

To make the world twice rich, live, and make us weepe. 

To hcare your fat®, faire creature, rare as you feeme x tobe„‘ 

Shee moves. r- 

Thai. O deare < T)'iaM i where ami? Where’S my Lord ? 
What world is this ? 

2. Gent. Is not this ft range ?•' 

1 . Gent. Moft rare. 

£e«£H&( m yg enrie uerghbottr) lend tne your hands, 
To'the next chamber beare her, get linnen ; 

Now this matter mud be lookt too, for theVelapfo - ^ 

Ismot call: come, come, undEfcHlafus guide us. ’ 

Tf ea r*xr*hi**i* M , . Exeunt OmneK 



Snter Tencles at Tharf.es y with' C lean, and * 1 ) kmz$K r 
Ptr. Moft honoured Cleon y 1 ®iift needs be gone, 

My twelve months are expirde, and Tyre fiands 

au 3 f a f e l W2* y , mi Lad y take from my heart 
All thankefolneffe, The gods make up the reft upon vou; 

Mn^n Y ° Ur of t fortull f3though they haunt you ' 

Mortally yet glance foil wondringiy on &s. " 

v ^ yourfweet Queene ! that the ftridt fates had viewed 
X^^ughttehifoertohavcbleft nunceyes wither ' 
^*W_e cannot but obeythe powers abovgus^ 

I lf‘- •- J Could' 
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VertclM Prince of tf/re. 

Could I rage and rote M*m 

Y et the end muft be a* u • y b ^ named fo P ' 

Whom(fotAcwa ! bom«t^)^" hw > 

Here, I charge your chan , . ’ t0 g We her 

Thehrfantof your care ILnerd f S (he Uborne: 
Princely training, that ibe m y Grace, 

Cleon.Fe are not(my Lord) buttmme . » 

E553&Sar=“ 

The common body by you reliev d, 

Would force me to my duty : but ifto that. 

My nature neede a fpurre, the Gods revenge* 

V pon me and mine, to the end of gen ’ dneffe;; 

per . I beleeve you, your honour ‘ 

Teach me toot without your vowes, till (he be married, 
Madame, by bright Diana, whom we honour. 

All unfifterd fhali this heire of mine remaine, 

Though I fhew will in’ t : fo I take my leave . 

Good Madame, make meblefied, in your care 

refpeft then yours, my Lord. 

Madame, my thankes and prayers. _ 

Cleon Wee’l bring your Grace to the edge of the Ihore,....- 
give yS. up to the mSked N't'm', end the gentled wrnfaf 

hM Cl will embrace yonr oftr, come Jeered Mata*- 
O no teares Lychorida , no teares,looke too your little Miftres,® 
whofe grace you may depend hereafter .come my or . v 
J Enter Ccrymon and Thatja 

Cer. Madame, this T.etter, and fome fcertaine Icwc f*» , . 

Lay withyouinyour Coffer, which are at your command. |» 

even on my learning time ; but w hetner there deli’ 1 ' > j^jy 




Ptricles Trim if Tyre* . ■ 

■D^‘ SCrteWirr, 

Shall there attend you. , . k that * sa H, • § _ , 4 , 

.KSSSgfcfc***-' “• 

^sasasKSSK'^ 

His woefall Quecne we Icaveat Efbefm , - _ 

Vnto ‘Viam there’s a V oraaffe* c , 

Mow to Marina bend your mmde, _ 

-Whom our faft growing feenemuft fade . . 

At TbarfWi and by Cleon tramd _ _ 

In mufickes letters, whohathgaind 

j nr -\r*<Jllmnas\\& _ rJ0 T?!! 



\X 














£%ii. 



Smelts Prints ofTyreZ 

That ftill records within one, or when 
She would with rich and conftant pen. 

Vale to her Miftreffe Dian ftill, 

This Tbyloten contends in skill 
With abfolute Marina ,* fo _ 

The Dove of ‘Paphos might with the crow 
.Vie feathers white, Marina gets 
All praifes, which arc paide as debts, 

And not as given, this fo darkes 
2n -pbyloten all gracefufl. markesj [- 

That Cleons wife with envie rare,’ 

A'prefent murderer does prepare 
Tor «ood (Marina, that her daughter 
Might ftand peereleffeby this (laughter 
The fooner her vile thoughts to ftead, - 
Lychorida our Nurfe is dead,' . ' 

'And cur fed Dionizia hath 
The pregnant inftrument of wrathV 
Treft for this blow, the unbome eyenc? - 
I do commend to your content, - 

Only l earned winged Time, > -- 

Pofte on the lame feete of my rime; Is :T;J . 

Which never could I fo convey, 

Vnlcfle your thoughts went on my Way .' 

’Dfwt^.kdoth appeare. 

With Leonine a murderer. 

Enter Dionissia anilLeonine. 

T>hn, Thy oath remember, thou hall fworne to doit, tis but a 
blow, which never (hall be knowne,thou canft not do a thing in 
the world fo foone, to yeeld thee fo'much pr ofite,let not confci* 
cnce which is but cold, in flaming thy love boforae, enflame 
roo nicely ; nor let pitty, which even women have call off, melt 
thee, but be a fould iour to thy purpofe.. 

Leon. I will dooj’thut yet fhe is a goodly creature. 

'Dion, The fitter then the gods fhould have her, 

MSI weepijg for her ondy Miftreffe death; 




Pericles Prince of Tyrol 

(Thou art fofolv’d? 

Leon. I am refolv’d* 

Enter (JMarina with a basket of Flowers l 
<Mar. No, I will robbe Tellns of her weede, to drew thy, 
greene withFIowers : the yellowes, blewes, the purple, Vio- 
lets and Marigolds, (hall as a Carpet hang upon thy grave,' 
while Summer dayes doth laft. Aye me poore maide, borne in 
a tempeft, when my mother dide ; this world to me is like £ 
lading ftorme, hurrying me from my friends. 

Dion, How now (Marina ? why ae’ye weepe alone ? 

How chance my daughter is not with you ? 

Doe not confume your bloud with forrowing. 

You have a Nurfe of me. Lord how your favour's 
Chang, d with this unprofitable woe s 
Come give me your flowers, ere the fea marre it l 
Walke with Leonine, the ayre is quicke there, ' 

And it pierces and (harpens the ftomacke ; 

QormLconine take her by thearme, walke with her} 

ffjy NoTpray you. He not bereave you of your fervant' 

rtf- Comcj-come, Hove the King your father, An d yonf 
felfej with more than forraine heart $ we every dav exoeft him. 
here, when he (hall come and finde our Parigon, w alfrenotts ' 
thus blafted. Hee will repent the breadth of his great Vova*? < 
blame both my Lord and mee, that wee have taken no care ta 
your beft courles. Go I pray you, walke and be chearefuil once' 

Care not for me, I can goehome alone; 

Mar, well, I Will goe, but yet I have no defire to it 
< ome >? know ’tis good for you ; " 

W alke haife an houre Leonine , at the leaft ' _ “ 

\ Remember what I have faid. 

Leon. I warrant you Madam; 



(Thou-: 






(Mar l >. 



Piri&f Prince off ft. " 

^pJZ**' i **** w * y '' m 

W °S S W feT^bomithc^lMNot*: . 

1 fea ttat 5 

dcckc# _ . p , t 

lean, When was this •<* wa ves nor wmde mote 

esiStsstsS^ss^ia 

calls and trebles their contufion* 

Lem. Come, fcy your pray as. 

Mar. what meane you ? for prayer , I grant it, pray, 

Leon. If yourequirca^tle ^ Jaickc of eare, and I am 

but be not tediows ? tor &, -. o * * 

fworne to doe' my worke 

Mar. Why, will you kill me . 

Leon. Tofatisfic tnyW J) r- m ld ow?as X can remetnte , 
Mar. Why life, I never fpakt 

by my troth, I never i ^ living creature •• beleeveme 

bad word, nor did ill» e ^ h J p^.j trod upon a worn 

n oW,Ineverkilda Moule,^r n ^ Howbave I ofenddk 




p cricks Prince efT)"- 



Enter -'Pirates. 
board fodainly, Enter Leonine . 

Thefe roguing theeves fave _J C t terfsno hope (h« 

£w^s**= Si * “• 

£»fer $£ *|*|p Bands. 

M s=s^-s~f 

8 * £ 

I^SS^-obeurdc inevev, 

{hill nwrpmfj*r- out bl {„ g ; ng op of poote ■»• 

»*4 Th f •“ ? Sbrou"bt feme eleven. . 

But (hail 1 fearchthemawet^ ftrong winde will 

Baud Whatelfe man • thettu^ fodden . r . 

blow ittopeeces, they; ire fopi Y wwVK ^ in cot^- 
P under. hou true* tnere th the llttie 

ence, the poote Tranfvaman is aeaa 

baggedge. _ nnr bim, fhee made him roaft-meate 




Pericles Prince Of Tyrel 

for wornics, but lie goe fearch the marker, r , 

Pattd. Three are foiire thoufand Chickeens were as bre^° 
proportion to live quietly, and fo give over. ^ 4 

«toS y ; 1 d 0 > 8ivcover 1 h k • a-*** 

J andm °h our credit conies not in like the commodity no, 
the commodity wages not with the danger : therefore, if i n 2 
youths we could picke up fome pretty eftate, t’ were not a2 
to keepe our doom hatch’d; befides, [he fore termes wSnS 

P Iw r thC g ° d u be ftrong with us for Swing ore. ~ 

' Baud. Come, other forts offend as well as we! 

thLT As we > r > and better t00 > we offend worfe, n?; - 

Enter Boult with the Firats and Marina] 



Baud. Boult, ha s fhe any qualities ? -v 

Boult, Shee ha’s a good face, fpeakes well, and ha’s excel!™ 

?er°tr^ 

Baud. What’s her price Boult ? 

rfTw’Slff, ** 6ated °“ doitof * *oufina peecSs.’ 

!“??» , ou Have your 

haire, complexion^he^ht^ mar k. c ? bcr> the c <>lour of her 
and erv • He *-?"* 5 a S c > with warrant of her virginity, 

SS-Sa Vf 1311 have iKr *? ft - s “ ch ^ : 

Gecthis done as IcSaSS f** Wa '**'*yh m cb ™ ! ' 
Performance fhall follow. * v > 

Or 



Pericles Prince of Tyrel 

Of that thefe Pirates, not enough barbarous; _ 

Had not ore-boord throwne me, for to feeke my mother^ 



<V" 



Had not ore 

Baud, why weepe you pretty one ? 

Mar. That I am pretty. 

Baud. Come, the gods have done their part in you* 

Mar. I accufe them not. 

Baud. Y ou are light into my hands, 

Where you are like to live. 

c Mar. The more my fault, to fcapehis hands. 

Where I was like to die. 

Baud- lyandyou (hall live in pleafure. 

\JWar. No. _____ 

Baud. Yesindeede fhall you, and tafte Gentlemen of all fa= 
fhions. Y ou (hall fare well ; you fhall [have the difference ofaii 
complexions : what de’ye ftop your eares ? 

tjdlar. Are you a woman ? ,» 

Baud, What would you have me to be, if I be not a wo* 
man? 

Mar. An honed woman, or not a woman. 

Band. Marry whip thee Gofling : I thinke I (hall fomething 
to do wxthyou . Come, ye’ are a young foolifh fapling,.and mult ' 
be bowedas I would have ye. 

(Jtdar, The gods defend me. 

Baud. I fit pleafe the gods to defend you by men, then men 1 
muft comfort you, men muft feede you, men muft ftirreyou np z 
Boults return’d. 

Muter Boult. 

Now fir, haft- thou cride her through the Market-? 

Boult. I have cride her almoft to the number of her hairesa 
1 have drawneher pidure withmy voyce. 

Baud. And prethee tell me, how doft thou fxnde the indina^ 
tion or the people, efpecially of the yonger fort ? 

Boult. Faith they liftend to me, as they would have hearkned 
to theirs fathers Teftament, There was a Spaniards mouth fc- 
’vVMered, that he w ent to bed to her very defeription. 

ruffe on ^ ee hi? 1 here to morrow with his bed -' 



Boult. 



' !, 



/ 
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Pericles Prince of Tfrel 

,«*. To ^«,»^&^ Kffe ’ a °' y0 “ fa0W ' ki 
B £wfwlo at the prttdimation. bwh, 

lodge them with this figj®- whi ! e y 0U have Fortunes con>| 

Boult . Pray you come hitheta^mi gy^ w doe ^ fewe& ,| 

ming upon you, mar^e me, y ■ ‘ depife profite, where you 
ly, which you eommit wi g ) ^ P P doe, makes pitr/, 

• <w*«| 

on, and that opinion a mcere pro .e. ( 

Mar. I underhand you not. ke hcr h ome,tbcfc blulhe 

Boult. O take her home Mitw^e,taKe nc 

gw w'tewiShLmc, Which is her way to goem*i* 

r Faith fome dcand feme do $c ,im ttifa&kjKfd 

°‘ T fmd. Thouraaiil cot a morldl off the fpit. | 

Boult. I may fo. 

Bund. Who fhould deny it ’ j 

Come young one s I like the manner of your garments wefl. | 
■Zl\ Lb?myfaitfa, they (hall not be changed yet. 

B.md. Boult, fpend thou that in the Towne,repor^ ataf 

iournerwe have,youT lofe nothing by cuftome. WhenJ, 

ure framed this peece, fhe meant th 5! ft a |°^ S 
% whata paragon fheeis,and thou haft the harveitouton 

0 S/r e iwarrant you Miftrefle, thunder (hall notfo^wak^. 
beds of Eeles, as my giving out her beauty, fhrs up t 
enc.ined, He bring home fome to night. - 



r.' 



Ftricks Prince #/ Tyre. 

Vntidc I flill my virgin knot will keepe. 

*££ wSESEte- doe with **• ■' W Y°*.*£ 

with us. 



j Enter flan and 7) tonka* 



Dion, Why are you foolifh, can it be undone i 

Cleon. O Dionizia, filch a peece of daughter. 

The Sunne and Moonenerelookt upon. . 

Dion. I thinke y ou J l turne a childe againe. _ 

Cleon. Where 1 chiefe Lord of all this fpacious world, luc 
give itto undo the deed. Oh Lady, much leffe in bloud than ver- 
tue, yet a Prince ffe to eqtiall any Angle Lrowne of the earth, ill 
the juftice of compare. O villaine. Leonine whom thou hau pof“ 
foned too, if thou hadft drunke to him, it had beene a kindnefle 
becomming well thy face, what canft thou fay, when Noble 
Pericles {ball demande his childe ? 

Dion . That fhe is dead-, Nurfes are not the fates to fofter it, 
nor ever to prelcrve, fhe vide at night, lie fay fo, who can croffe 
ir,unlefle you play the Innocenf.and for an honeft attribute, cry 
out fhee dide by foule play. 

Cleon, O go too, well, well, of all the faults beneath the hea- 
vens, the gods doc like this worft. 

Dionizia, Be one of thofe that thinkes the pretty wrens of 
Tharfus will {lie hence, and open this to Pericles ,1 do fhame to 
thinke of what a Noble ftraine you arc, and of how coward a 
fpirit. 

Cleon. To fiich proceeding, who ever, but his approbation 
added, though not his whole confent, lie did not flow from ho- 
nourable courfes. 

‘-D ionizia. Beitfo then, yet none doth know but you how 
(he came dead, nor none can know Leonine being gone. Shee 

<5 * - did 



Pericles Prince of Tyre'. 

fJjd difdaine thy childe, andftoode betweene her and her for; 
tunes : none would looke on her , but caft their gazes on iOU*. 
neu Face, whilft ours was blurred at, and held a Mawkin,noc 
worth the time of day. It pierc’d me thorow, and though you 
call my courfeunnaturall, you not your childe well loving, yet 
I finde it greets me as an enterprize of kmdenefle, perform’d ta 

your foie daughter. 

Cle. Heavens forgive it. . 

‘Dion. And as for Pericles, what {hould he fay ? wc wept af. 
ter her hearfe, and yet we mourne • her monument is almoftfi. 
nifhed.and her Epitaph in glittering golden charraders,expreffe 
a generall praife<to her, and care in us, at whole expence tis 
done. 

Cle. Thou art like the Barpie, 

Which to betray, doft with thy Angels face, 

Ceaze with thine Eagles talents. _ 

Dion, You are like one, that fiiperftitioiifly 
Doth fweare to’he gods, that W inter kils the flies. 

But yet I know* you’l do as I advife. ? Xit > 

Enter Gower. 

Thus time wewafte, and longed leagues make ftiort, m 
Saile fcaes, in Cockels, have and wilh but fort : 

Making to take our imagination. 

From bourne to bourne . region to region. 

By you being pard’ned, we commit no crime 
To ufe one Langnage, in each feverall clime, 

W here oiir feenes feeme to live. I do befeech you- 
To learne of me, who (lands in gaps to teach you. 

Theftages of our ftory Pericles , 

Is now againe thwarting the wayward feas ; 

(Attended on by many a Lord ana Knight) 

To fee his Daughter, all his Jives delight. 

Old HeUkanus goes along behinde. 

Is left to governe it •* you beare in minde 
Old Sfcenes , whom Hellkanus late 
Advanc’d ip time to great and high eftate,' 






Ter icles Prince rfTyre. * * 

j u^nnteous windes have brought 
Well fayhng ^^thinke this Bilate thought 
This Kingto^ / » ^ ur thoughts grone 

So with his fterage,(haur firftis 

To fetch his daughterhome , w move a while. 

Like moates and ^doW^ 

Your ear es untoy _ , clean andDin 0 *#* 

Smr t*m « «* d “ rl ' vben* Ttricto 

wtte, Lmtnt.mm, ptts «/« a. 

^dT"Sn P forrowa«dCTom’^ 0 re-lhowrf. 

With figbes 

hS SSoth and tofehcb^., 

AtcmpeftwWchtomorta « ' we ourway 

therefore Jhe d,„ a«dfw,ar,sfiyl 
Make raging Battrie ufonjhores of flvtt. 

No vizor does become blacke villany, 

So well as foft and tender flattery : 

let Pericles beleevehis daughter $ dead* 
Andbearehiscourfes to be orders*. 



Pericles Prince of tyre. 

By Lady Fortune, while onr fteare mu ft play. 

His daughter woe and heavie well-aday. 

In her unholy lervice : Patience then. 

And. thiake you now are all in Metaline. 

Enter mo Cjentlemen. 

1 . ffent. Did you ever heare the like t 

\ 5 • Gent. No, nor never (hall do in fuch a place as this, {he f*. 
mg once gone. 5 1CDC * 

dr«,Sofa“hV"hi^ divinity pt “ cta therc > did »» «*• 

of otad "I fo“efer° W ** iS bl " ' ^ 

Enter the three Hands, 

neTe^here\ hadrathCr than ^ ** W ° rth ofher ^ad 

and fi uT n ^ “ a ^ e t0 fr i ezc the god Priam 

and undoe a whole generation, we muft either getherraviik 
or be rid of her, when fhe {hould do for clyents her fitment and 
do me the kmdneflc ofour profeffion, {he has me hen SSS 
reafons, her mafter-reafons, her pra^lwr kra 
ofhei\ ma ke a puritane of the devfll,if he {hould cheapen a Ififfe 

Boult. Y aith, I muft ravilh hcr >0 r {he’i disfurnifti us nfall ™r 
Cavakcrs, and make our fwearcrs Prieto. *“ ° Uf 

2 Faithl^ UP ° n IlCr P cene ficknefre me. 

r ^ r Enter Lyfintachtu. 

£W 0 M n0V u how , a dozcn of virginities ? 

M Z%* N °'y ^ S° ds 10 ble & tout Honour 
' 1 am § Iad t0 fec your honour in good health. 

Lrf'. 




Pericles Prince cfTyWi 

lyf Yo “ f°wholefome impunity have 

£ and defiethe Chirurgionf 

•Baud. We have one here fir if foewouid 

But there never came her like in c Metahne. 

Ly r n ihee’d doe the deede of darknes thou wouldft lay. 

Baud. Your honour knowes what tis to fay well enough. 

Lyf. Well, call forch ; call forth. o? _ n _ 

Boult . For flefh and bloud fir, white and*red, you flaall *ee 
a Rofe, and Are were a Rofe indeed., if {he had but— - 

Lyf. What prethee? 

’Boult. O fir, I can be mode ft. . 

Lyf. That dignifies the renowneof a Baud, noieflethen it 
gives a good report to a number to be chaft. 

Enter CMarina. o 

Baud.ld.exe comes that which growes to the ftalke, 

Ncv-er pluckt yet I can aflure you. 

Isftienotafairecreaturt. ? ■ 

Lyf Faith fhe woulcl ferve after a long voyage at lea, 

Well, there’s for you, leave us„ . „ 

Baud. I befeech your honour give me leave a word. 

And lie have done prefently. 

, Lyf. I befeech you do. 

Baud. Firft, I would have you note, this is an honourable man, 

C Mar. I defire to finde him lb, that I may worthily note him. 

Baud. Next, hee’s the (governor of this Country, and a man 
whom I am bound to. 

Mar. If he governe the Country, you are bound to him in- 
deed, but how honourable he is in that, I know not. 

Baud, pray you without any more virginall fencing, will you 
ufe him kindly ? he will line your Apron with gold. 

Mar, what he wiildo gracioufly,I will thankefully receive, 
fv Lyf. Have you done ? 

Baud. My Lord, {hee’s notpac’fte yet, you muft takefome 
paines to workc her toyour mannage, come, wee will leave his 
Honour and her together. 

Exit Baud, 

G 3 . L]f. 






' 
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PeHcUs'Tri'fict of 



X;/:Now pritty one, how long have you beene atthis trade* 
Mar. What trade fir ? ' 

Lyf. Why, I cannot n«me, but I ftiall oftena. 

Mar. I cannot be offended with my trade, pleafe yout 9 

name it. ■ _ , . c ~ . ■ 

Li. How long have you beene or this proreinon * 

Mar. Ere fincel can remember. 

Li. Did you goe too’t fo yong> were you a gaunter at fi ^ 
or at feaven ? 

Mart Earlier too fir, if now I be one. 

Ly. Why the houfe you dwell in proclaims you to be a ctft 
tureoffale. 

Mar. Doe you know this houle to be a place d luch refon 
and will come into it 1 1 heare fay you are of honourable part 
and the Governour of this place. 

Ly Why,'hath your Principall made knowne unto you,#) 

I am ? 

CMar. Who is my Principal! ? 

Ly. Why your hearbe woman, (he that fets feeds and root! 
oflhame and iniquity? Oh you have heard fome-thrng of ml 
power,, and fo ftand aloft for more ferious wooing, batl pit- 
teft to thee, pretty one, my authority fhall not fee thee, orefe 
looke friendly upon thee; come bring me to fome private plait 
come, come. 

Mar. If yon werebornc to honour, fhew it now, if put® 
on you, make the judgement good, that thought you woiw 
of it. 

Ly. How’s this ? how’s this? fome more ,be fage. _ 
Mar. For me that am a maide, though moft ungentle ft 
tune have plac’d me in this Stie, where fince I came, chlcal; 
have beene fold dearer than Phyficke, O that the gods w® 
let me free from this unhallowed place, though they did cnaap 
me to the meaneft bird that flies i’th purer aire. ■ 

Ly. I did notthinke thou couldft have lpoke fo well, l*® 
dreampt thou couldft ; had I brought hither a corrupted fl> in ’ 
thy fpeech had altered it,hold heere’s gold for thee,f)erfevetf 1 
that cleare way thou goeft, and the gods ftrengthen thee. 



| 
5 ' 




gppgv- ««. '* l " r ' rr 

? for to me thevery 

Ly. For my part J c am^ rv fl e i y fere thee well, thou art a 

you. Away. „ n. ta j> e another courfe with you? if 

bssssaiss^r 

SritcT Bdttds* 

words to the Lord Lyfmachus. 

sTfh. H^mteour profeflion as it were to ftinke before the 
face of the gods- r 

Baud. Marry hang her up for ever. • , . ,M n . 

Boult. The Nobleman would have dealt with her like a 
bleman, and {he fent him away as cold as a Snow-ball, laying 

take her.away, ufeber at thy pleafiire, cracke 
the elaffeof her virginity, and make-the reft male-able. 

■ Boult- And if (he were a thornier peeceof groundthanfhee 
is, (he Ihali be ploughed. 

Mar. Harke, harke, you gods. . 

B W.she conjures, away withher, would ihehad never c ?m c 



At 
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* within my doores, Marry hang you, fhe«? s borne toundotw,wj[i| 

M ai,'v a .Witt* r\€ ? \/f srru im^.. | 



Pericles Prim ef Tyre. . 

■** «* »r;rS 

nntcoiy “^"eforeVwa^niale them acquainted 

tat ^ t r ™^ and I dSbt not but IfttaU finde them tr» 

with your purpo( e ,and i ao^ _ . x can> comeyoU i 



Bxemty 



yon not go the way of women-kinde l Marry come up my ^ 
of Charity, with rofemary and bayes. .£*,> 

Boult. Come Miftreffe, come your way with sic. j . * 

Mar, . W hither wilt thou have me ? 

Boult: To take from you the jewel! you hold fo deare. 

Mar. Prcthce tell me one thing firft. 

Boult. G ome now, your one thing . 

Mar'Nh.-zx. canft thou wilb thy enemy to be ? 

Bough Why I could wilh him to be my Mafter,or rather tny 
Miftris. ; , aiii | Uuiiiii 

Mar. Neither of thefe are fo bad as thou art, fince they doe j she°fines^ and (he dances 

better thee in their command ; thou holdft a placc/or which the As Godeffe- like to her admired laies : r 

painedft fiend in hell would not in reputation change : thou art r)eeoe Clearks Are dumbs, and with her needle compotes 
the damned doore-keeper to every cufherell that comes enqui. 1 ~ - rL - 

ring for his Tib ; to the cholericke fitting of every rogue, thy 
eare is liable, thy food is fuch as hathbeene bclcht on by infe. 

&ed lungs. T ■ 7 

Boul. what would you have me do ? goe to the wars, would iwhopowre their bounty on her, and her gaine 
you, where a man may ferve y.yeares for the Ioffe of a leg, and She gives the curfed Baud . Leave we her place, 

have not mony enough in the end to buy him a wooden one? ' " ’ Mi ~ l u ' 

Mar. Doe any thing but this thou doft, empty old recepta- 
cles, or common-fbores of filth ; ferve by Indenture to the 
common hangman, any of thefe wayes are yet better than this: 
for what thou profeffeft, a Baboone could he fpeake, wculd 
owneaname too deare: Oh, that the gods would fafely deli* 
ver me from this place : here, here’s gold for thee, if that thy 
Matter will gaine by mee, proclaime that I can ling, weave, 
fowe, and dance, with other vertues which lie keep from boaft, 
and will undertake all thefe to teach. I doubt not but this popu- 
lous Citie will yeeld many fchollers. 

Boult. But can you teach all this you fpeake of? 

Mar, Prove that I cannot, take mehomeagaine, and profti- 
tute me to the bafeft groome that doth frequent your houfe. 

Boult, w ell, I will fee what I can do for thee : if I can place 
thee I will* 

Mar. But amongft honeft women, 

Boult, 



ftable enough. Come, lie doe for thee what 
wayes. gower. 

Mannathxs the Brothellfcapes, and chances 
Into an honeft houfe, our ftory faies ; 



Deepe ClearKs me uumus, vv ^ . 

Natures owne fhape, of bud, bird, branch or be y, 
That even her art, fiftersjthe naturall Roles, 

Her Inckle, Silke, Twine, with the rubied Cherry* 
Thatpuples lackes (he none of noble race. 

Who powre their bounty on her, and her \ 

She gives the curled Baud. Leave wc her p~ 

And to her Father turne our thoughts agarnc. 

Where we left him at lea, tumbled andtoft, 

And driven before the winde, he is arrmdc n 

Heere where his daughter dwels, and on this CoaU. 
Suppofe him now at Anchor : the Cittie ftriude 
God Neptunes annnall feaft to keepe, from whence 
Lyfmachus our Tyrian (hip efpies. 

His banners fable, trimd with rich expence. 

And to him in his Barge with fervour hyes. 

In your fuppofing once more put your fight 
Ofheavy Tericles, thinke this his Barke, 

Where what is done in aftion (more if might) 

Shall be difeovered, pleafe you fitandharkc. 



youc 






Exit. 



Enter Hellicanuf, to him two Saylars. 

1 .Say l. Where is the Lord Hellicanns? he can refolve you. 

O he: e he is fir, there is a Barge put off from Metaline ,and in it 
is Lyjtmacbns the Governor, who craves to come aboard, what 
is your will? 

H Htff' 



Mi 
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JP tricks Prince of Tyre , 

jjeH. Thathehave his, callup fome gentlemen 
a Ho Gentlemen, my Lord cals. 

Enter two or three Cjentlemen 9 




Pericles Prince oftfiel 



i .Gent'. Doth your Lordfhip call ? , 

fM.Gentlemen, there is fome of worth would come 
I pray you greet them faircly. 

Enter Lyjimachits \ 



>w upon uiv j'- ' t nnthine wee l omit tnat oeares 

UHL Sate all eftakffe, have ftretcht thus 
recoveries name. But fine S wc ma y have provift- 

SriS" we StdeLte forwent, but weary for the 

“^Ofir a courtefie, which if we fhould deny , the mofl juft 
.%/. Sir, this is tire man that tan inoughtyon would.,, G Jfo re ,4 y gtaffe would fend a ^^‘totoowatla^ 

our Province : yet once more let meemcrcdit 

the caufe of your Kings forrow. orb vented. 

Hell. Sir, fir, I will recount it to you j out fee, l am prevents 
Enter tJMarinei. 

Lyf. O hee’s the Lady that I fent for- 
\V el come faire one : Ift not a goodly prefent , 

' Hell Shees a gallant Lady. 

Lyf. Shee’s fuch a one, that were I well affurde. 

Come ofa gentle kindej and noble ftocke, ,: ; - 

Ide wilh no" better choife,and thinke me rarely wed, ^ 

Faire and all goodneffe that confifts in beauty. 



folve you. 

Xi/t Hai — — — j — — . _ , . 

Hell. And you to out-live the age I am, and die as I woub’ 



re y — , — - ... 

Lyf, Haile reverent fir, the gods preferve you. 

doe 



Lyf. You wilh me well being on Ihore, honouring of Ifo 
tunes triumph, feeing this goodly veffell ride before us, I mat 
to it, to know of whence you are. 

Hell. Firft , what is your place ? ! i . . , : . 

Lyf. 1 am the Governor of this place you liebefoTe. 
fM.Sir, our velfel’s of Lyre t in it the King, a man, who foe 
this three moneths hath not fpoken to any one, nor taken fife* 

nance, but to prolong his griefe. • ■^r-“r , - 5S4{ ‘ ' v JW 

Lyf. Vpon what ground is this diftemperance ? If that thy properous and artihciall rate. 

He lit It would be too tedious to repeate, but the mainegrieft Gan draw him but to anfwer the 8* 

fprings from the Ioffe of a beloved daughter and a wife- Thy facred Phyficke fliail receiv - P . » 

to «ny • i • v. 



Expe& even here > where is a kingly patient* 

./tV * j Fzt/*. 



i*t ?.p, : 






m* *SSnSr 

SIT. r r e- - n -11 r * t-i 



The Song, 



AuW 



Hell. It is in vaine, he w ill not fpeake to you . 

Lord, sir, we have a maid in <-Metaline?l durft wager wo® 
win fome words of him. 



, Si v v 



Lyf, See, Ihe will fpeake to him. 

Mar. Haile fir, my Lord, lend earc. 

Per. Hum, ha. v ' - • . 

r>/ - T - , ,,, , , - - n . . -it /„,«»«’ Mar. I am a maid, my Lord.that nere before invited eyes, bnc 

battrie through his defended parts, which now aFe mid-vvil — - ~ Wi 

■{fff ' — ftopti — 



Pericles prince ofT’yre v 

may be, hath endured a griefe might equali yours, if both \J 
juftly weighed, though way ward fortune did maligne my (|J 
my derivation was from anceftors who flood equivolent^J 
mighty. Kings, but time hath rooted out my parentage, and ; ; 
the world and aukvvard cafualties, bound me in fervitude,- 
will defift, but there is fomething glowes upon my cheeke, g 
Vvhii'pcrs in mine eare, Goe not till he fpeake, 

Ter, My fortunes, parentage, good parentage to equali mini 
Was it not thus , w hat fay you? 

Mar, Ifaid,My Lord, ityou did know my parentage,^ 
would not doe me violence. 

Per. I do thinke fo, pray you turne your eyes upon me, y’ at 
like fome-thing that, what Countrey-woman heare of the.: 
fliewes? . 1 . • ' 'vij 

c Mar. No, nor of any fhewes, yet I was mortally trough 
forth, and am no other than I appeare- 
Per. I am great with woe, and (hall deliver weeping: myth 
reft wife was like this maid, and fuch a one my daughter roigh; 
havebeene : my Qiiecnes.fquare browe>, her data re to an indi, 
as wand- like ftrait, as fdver v.oyc’ft,her eyes as jew elj.dikc.and 
caft as richly, in pace another Imo, Who ftarves-the aresk 
feedcs,and makes them hungry,the more ihe gives them lpcefy 
where do you live? r 

Mar. Where I am but a ftranger, from the decke you e? 
difeerne the place. 

were you bred? -and hovy atchiev’d you thefera- 
dowments which you make morejich tq owe? 

Mar, If i fliould tell my hiftory, it would feeme like lipfl 
daindin thereporting. , ■ ’ : . . j;n& .'(M 

Ter. Prethee fpeake, falfeneffecannot come from thee, fa 
thou looked: moaeft as juft ice, and thou feemft a pa/lai forth 
crown'd truth to dwell in, I will beleeve thee, and make my 
ces credit thy relation, to points that feeme impoflible, forth® 
lookft like one I loved indeed ; what were thy friends ? E® 
thou not flay when I did pufh thee backe, which was 
perceiud.thee that thou cam’ll from good difeent. 

So indeed I did. 



Tl, '“ le> faidft thou hadft 

per. Report thy ^ t hat thou thoughts thy, 

beene toft from wrong K -A ot h were opened. . 

griefes might equali min , t fai d no more,but what my 

b yjMar. Some fuch thing iw * 

thoughts did warrant n^ was iiKeiy._ d the thoufand 

Per. Tell thy ftory, f ^ and fhave differed like a 
part of my endurance, ^ k f ^ cnc ’ ei gazing on Kings graves, 
L r le,yet thou doft looke friends ? how 
Sod fmiling extrcmicy ? recount I do befeech 

loft thou thy name, my molt kinae v 3 

thee, Come fit by me. 

c Mar. My name . { c j n f en ced god fent 

Per. OhIamm 0 ckt, andthou t)y i 0 m . , 

hither to make the world to laugh • ^ 

Mar. Patience good hr, or he oW .fthoW thoudoeft 

Per. Nay vie be patient, thou little kno wn 

ftartle me,to call thy telfc t ^ at - bad fome power, 

■ j/ar. The name was given me byone tnat na 

my father and a King. nti . v .u Marina} 

Per. Ho w, a Kings daughter, and cald . t rOU- 

Mar. You &id* you would bclecvc me, but not to oe 
ble of your peace, I w iltendhere. 

Per . But are you flefh and bloua c _ ‘ 

Have youa working pulfe, and are no Fairy . _ 

Motion well fpeake on, where were you borne S 

And wherefore cald Marina ? r 

< jMar . Cald Marini, for I was borne at lea . 

<rp er a t f e a ! who was thy mother ? b f . , . 
Mar My mother was the Daughrer of a King, who died the 
minute i was borne, as my good Nurle Lycbonda hath oft deli- 

vered weeping. ... , n j 

Per O (top there a little, this is the rareft dreame 

That ere dull fleepe did mocke fad fooles withall, x 

This cannot be my daughter, buried,wel,whcre were you bred. 
He heare you more to the bottome of your ftory, and never in- 
terrupt you. ... . 

Mar, Y ou fcorne, beleeve me twere belli did give ore. ^ 

FI 3 







Pericles prince' of Tyrel 

Per. I will beleeve you by the fyllables of what you (hall de- 
liver, yet give me leave, how came you in thefe parts ? where 
were you bred? 

Mar, The King my Father did in Thar fas leave me. 

Till cruell (fleon with his wicked wife. 

Did feeke to murther me : and having wooed a villaine 
To attempt it, who having drawne to doo’t, 

A ere w of Pirats came.and refeued me. 

Brought me to Mctalinc, 

But good fir, whether will you have me ? why do you weepe ? 
It may be you thinke mean impofture, no good faith. I am the 
daughter to King Tericles, if good King Pericles be. 

P er. Hoc, Helliccmus > ■ . 




sneu. ais my Lord r 

Per. Thou art a grave and noble Counfellor, 

Moft wife in generally tell me if thou’eanft, what this maide is 
Or what is like to be, that thus hath made we weepe ? ! 

Weft. X u..* u— . r> ^ . r /> - . 

nobly of 

Pyf- She never would tell her parentage, 

Being demanded that, fhe.would fit (fill and weep 
Per. Oh HellicdMHs , ftrike me honored fir, give me 
me to prefen t paine, lead: this great iea of joyes rufliingupon 
me, ore-beare the fhores of my mortality, and drowne me with 
their fweetnefle : Oh come hither. 

Thou that begetft him that did thee beget, 

Thou that waft borne at fea, buried at Tharfus 
And found at fea againe : O Hellicanns, 

Do wne on thy knees, thanke the holy gods, as loud 
As thunder threatens us ; this is Marina. 

What was thy mothers name ? tell me but that, 

*or truth can never be confirm’d enough, 

I Iiough doubts did ever fieepe. 

Mar. Firft fir, I pray what is your Title ? 

Dr IS butte11 me now my 

Ti! un?^ eenes na ^ e » as in tfie r eft you faid, * 

ou haft beenc god-like perfetf, the heire of Kmgdomes, 



■ ***** 




Pericles I tint* of^rt. 

And another like to Pericles thy ^ tber *^ an t0 f a « nay Mo- 

mother 3 who did end 

rnN ow blelling on ^ e f ' ; s not dead 

'' Give me freih garments, m . favage Cleon, (he fhall 

melancholy, did come to.fee you. 

Per. I embrace you, give me my robes ; 

I am wilde in my beholding. Oh heaven bl Y fY 
But harke, what Muficks this Hellicanas . my y -art , 

Tell him ore point by point, for yet he feemes to dote. 

Sow fore you are my daughter ; but where’s this muficke ? 

Hell. Mv Lord, Iheare none. . . 

Ter. None ? the Muficke of the fpheares, lift my UWatina, 
Lyf. It is not good to erode him, give him way. 

Per. Rareft founds, do ye not heare ? 

Lyf. Muficke my Lord, I heare ? 

Ter, Moft heavenly muficke, 

It nips me unto liftening, and thicke (lumber 

Hangs upon mine eyes, let me reft. 

Lyf. A pillow for his head, fo leave him all. 

Well my companion friends, ifthisbutanfwer to my juft be- 
liefe, lie well remember you. 

“Hi am. 

T>iana. My Temple (lands in Ephefas, 

Hie thee thither,and do© upon mine Alter facrifice.There when 
my maiden Priefts are met together, before all the people re- 
/ veale how thou at fea didft lofe thy wife, to mourne thy erodes 
with thy daughters call, and give them repetition to the like, or 
pertorme my bidding, or thou liveftin woe: doo’t, and happy 
by my filver bow ; awake and tell thy dreame. 

' Ter. CeleftiallT)w», Goddeffe Argentine, 

I will obey thee ; HeUkanm, Hell. Sir 
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Pericles PrinceofTyre. 

Per. My purpofe was for Tbarfus , there to ftrike 
The inhofpitable Cleon , but I am for other fervicehtft. 
Toward Epbefus turne our blowne fayles, 

Eftloones lie tell why, fhall we refrefh us fir upon your fliove, 
and give you gold for fuch provifion as our intents will neede. 

Lyf. Sir with all my heart, and when you come a Ihore, 

I have another Height. 

Per. You (hall prevaile, were it to wooe my daughter, for 
it feemes you have beene noble towards her. 

Lyf, Sir, lend me your arme. 

Per. Come my c Marina. . Exeunt, 

Enter Cover. 

Now our fands are almoft run. 

More a little, and then dum. 

This my laft boone give me. 

For fiich kindnefle muft releeve mee : 

That you aptly will fiippofe. 

What Pageantry, what pheates, what fhewes, 

W hat Minftrelfie, what pretty din. 

The Regent made in c Metalin, 

To greete the King ; fo he thrived. 

That he is promifed to be wived 
To faire Marina, but in no wife. 

Till he had done his facrifice. 

As T Han bad whereto being bound. 

The Interim pray, you all confound. 

In fetherd briefenefle fayles are fild. 

And wiflies fall out as thei’r wild 
At Epbefus the Temple fee. 

Oar King and all his company. 

That he can hither come to foone. 

Is by your fancies thankefull doome. Exit. 

Enter P eric/es ,Lyfimackus ftiellieams ,. Marina, andotbers. 
Per. Haile Bian, to performe thy juft command, 
Ihereconfefle my felfe the King of Tyre. 

Who frighted from my Country , did wed at Pentapolls, the 
faine Tbdfa, at fea in childbed died £he, but brought forth a 

Maid 




Pericles Prince we aves yet thy 

Maid childe calle d was nl f 

filver livery? Ae at m urder,buthet fortU nes brought 

teencycareshe foUb™ u 0 f e Ihore riding, ne re mem- 

K to Metdine, g^^eby her owne moft deare 
the maid aboord to c ^ er felfe my dautpter.^ cp er icles. 

brance,lhe made k you are.you are hJlpe Gentlemen. 

Tb. Voyceand&vou ^ ? Sis your wife. 

' Pe. What meanestbe^ ^. Mter true, th£ £ y 

| ar.SirifyouhavetoW ' he r.over-boo. 

I P,r. Reverend appeal, no, 

, ^ryponto'co&iw“ rintyou - 

Per. Tis moft certaine* _ Q fce£ » s but overj o yd e , ^ 

Cer.LooketotheLady, U dy wa s thrown J ^ 

Eardyinbtatang f h,eW ' ’ 

Ihore. I openedj e Temple. 

bebtougteyouto my h°“ fe > whe " 

‘T'lnai o let me iooke it n rurb it ot lecifl^ 

k to my fence bend ™ Mike him you <P cak ^' j kc h “” 

f ' A 

Per. Immortall •' hen wee withteares parted 

rt».N 0 wIknowyoub«M,"b“ ^ fucha ting. 

? «Wi,dieKmgmyTathet ga«y ■ ftnc k, n dneff= 
<per. This, this, no more, y 0l \S nl^oe well that ort the 
-B ^.SS^SbotootOconte. 

rbSlSttaUntb« 




SfWv. 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Hell. Haile Madam* and my Queene. 
Thai. T know you not. 




behind an ancient fubftitute ; can you remember what T Hi? 
man, I have namde him oft. 



Pericles TP™* °ffy e 



Per Y ou have heard me fay when I did flye from 3> f J A venue from * el1 ^kHov at iaft. 

shffid an ancient fubftitute u-m w 



Thai. Twas HeUic^m then. , '."f S“mX oS* of lc^alty •' 

.owdoe :I tag to to/ehowyouwerefldThow3 ' 

andwhoto,tokcfWdesth ' **> «*<f ■ 

Thai. Lord Cermon my Lord, this man through whom < 0fP the City ^F ne ;. _ 
gods fiiewnc their power that can from firft to laft § refolve 2 That him andhis they m his P \ • 

Per. Reverent Sir the gods ran haw nn ,,cc„. ft tu» ™rU fnr murder feemed lo content 



Per. Reverent Sir the gods can have no mortall officer ^ 

rives ? than yoH> witl you diIivcr how this dead 

6V. Twill my Lord, be feech you firft goe with meuntor 
houfe, where frail oe frowne you all was found with her hoi 
fre came plac ft herein the temple, no needfulL thing oi: 
Per. I ure Dim bleflfe thee for thy vifion, and will offlf fSj 
oblations to thee ; Thaifa this Prince, the faire betfothedV 
your daughter, frail marry her at Pentapolis, and now this o® 
ment that makes meelooke difmall, will I dip to forme, art 

” £ht ’ to « «f ; 

dead*”' ^° rd Vt Otters of good credit,Sir,my father’s 

“Tf‘ make a ftar ofhim.yeb there my Queene, week 

celebrate their Nuptials, and our fdVes will in thTt KiSioJ 

Ipend our following daygsj : 0 ur fon arid daughter frail in Tim 
raigne. : , r . 1 

Tord CminonfWt doe otif longing ftay, 

To heare the reft untold, Sir,, lead's; the vr 



gods for murder feemed fo content 

Topunifr, although not done, but meant. 

you terc our play hathendmg. 



(the way. 

. , _ Eater Gotvcr. 

Vn Anttocbus and his daughter, you have heard ' 
^ i- monftrous luft, the true and juit reward : 




Sxeuntomntt 
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